60.   SIR SURENDRANATH BANERJEA

Who has not heard of Sir Surendranath Banerjea? There
was a time when he was known as the lion of Bengal, and was
one of the pillars of the Congress. Young Bengal used to worship
him. Thousands of youths eagerly waited for an opportunity to
listen to his roar. When Surendranath stood up and spoke, the
people never felt tired of listening to his speech. At the time of
the Congress session in Poona in 1895, Sir Surendranath was its
President. His speech ran into an eighty-page booklet of octavo
size. He had written out the speech, but he delivered the whole
of it without reference to the text and the speech did not differ
from the printed text even in one word. He had referred to a
sheet of paper only to read out certain figures. It took him three
hours to deliver his speech, and it is said that the people listened
attentively to his speech lasting so many hours.

Now times have changed. Today the people will not give
even one hour to the best of speakers. The love of oratorical
speeches has almost vanished.

But a wonderful memory and powerful oratory were not
Sir Surendra's only qualities. He has fought many battles against
the Government. He also went to jail He has been a teacher
of a high calibre. His services were of great value, It is our
fault that we underrate them today. No one else could have done
in those days what he did. It is ingratitude to forget the virtues of
a man of a past age simply because times Have changed. The
services of such a person should be measured only by the standards
of his age. If we apply today's standards to him, we shall be
doing injustice both to him and to us. We do injustice to our-
selves because, if we forget our legacy of the past, that would be
so much loss to us. There is little in common between his views
and mine, and yet my respect for him is the same today as it was
then, I can never forget the services he rendered to the country.
When, therefore, I heard the news of his illness I went1 to his
villa to inquire after him. I had never seen it before. He lives
in a quiet suburb of Calcutta named Barrackpore. His villa
stands on an extensive plot of land in the middle of a beautiful
park, with the Ganga flowing in front of it. As it is in a secluded
spot, great quiet reigns there.

1 On May 6, 1925; Banerjea died on August 6, 1925.
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